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Upon Her MARRIAGE with the Honourables JOHN TR EV OR 


Hurtbly addreſſed to oth ON OURABLE . 
Mrs. ELIZABETH TRevoR | 


Daun TER of the Late & 


Sir RICHARD STEELE, 


1 


Son to the Right Honourable THOMAS late Lord Tzzvor. 


| | 83. 
en . 


FN ROBERT DYBR., 


8 Hail, wedded TN 2 . 1 | TT „ _- 
Perpetual Fountars of Dome ſtic Sweets ! „ 
Her ere, Lobe his golden Shafts employs ; ; here hobts * %* 4 


His conſtant Lamp, and waves his Purple W; ang. Murr, 


Felices ter & amplitis 8 
Quos irrupta tenet copula ; nec malis 

Divulſus querimoniis, | 
Suprema citius folvet Amor Die. Hon. 


— — — — 


Printed "i Lawrox Grt11vs r, at Homer's-Head againſt . Dunſian's 


LONDON: 


in Fleet Street. MDCCX XXII. 


HE Author of the following Essar had 


fuch Reaſons to expect, that the Greater 


I 
1 . 


i Maſters of Parnaſſus would have ap- | 
peared upon this Occaſion; that nothing, but his 
a ſtanding ſingle and alone, could have  Juſtified | 
him in an Attempt of this Kind: But having _ 


waited | 


To the READER. 


yaited for ſuch an Excuſe, he has at length adven- 


ur'd, under Pardon of the Reader, and the Forgiveneſs 


pf Thoſe to whom he has addreſs d theſe languid Lines, 


Ka without whoſe Knowledge or Permiſſion they are 


made publick, to evidence the dear Reſpect and high _ 
Regard which he ſhall ever bear for the Memory of his 


great Friend and Patron, Sir Richard Steele. 


Ir will be in van, therefore, to ſay I had not ſome 
8 to expreſs the Fulneſs of my Heart upon fo 
plealing an Occaſion: But, how ill ſoever the Air of 
a Poet may be thought, from the tollowing Perfor- 


mance, to become me, or however fond I may ſeem 


to 


Jo the READER. 


to be of that high Name, I beg leave, in this Place, to 


aſſure the Reader, That no other Conſiderations, but 
thoſe I have already mentioned, could have betray d me 


into an Attempt of this Sort; and fo juſtly to ſubjedh 


myſelf to his Candour and Good Nature. 


I FREELY confeſs, that I am utterly at a Loſs for ang 
Law or Example for the Liberty I have taken of in- 
troducing little Songs or Odes into an epiſtolary Piece o 
this Nature; for, tho' it ol be grantcd that the ſud 
den and immediate Return of the Rhyme, in thole 
ſhorter Meaſures, beſt expreſs Matters of Joy; yet I 
fear that will ſcarce be admitted as an Excuſe by the 


ſeverer 


To the READER. 


ſeverer Criticks : But it is hoped a free and unreſerved 


Acknowledgment and Submiſſion will have ſome Influ- 


ence on every Generous Spirited Reader, in Favour of 


his 


| Moft Obedient Humble Servant, 


| Office. 
| Me Ins 
Jalyz7 * 732. 


RopexT Dyes. 


To the HONOURABLE 


Mrs. Elizabeth 1 reror, &c. 


— CCEPT, bright Fai air! with Native Smiles, 
day Zeal, 


Not boaſted, yet too fervent to conceal: 
A —_— Verſe, that's juſtly due, 


Now hails your Tztvos, and attends on You. 
A Muſe, not wont to breath her Gothick Lays, 
| Tho' late, not leſs reſpectful, Homage pays: 

| Unskilled 


[8 ] 
Unskilrd in Numbers, conſcious of her Pow' r, 
| She dreads the Precipice of Rhyme to ſoar. 


| STEELE, her Inſtructor and Inſpirer, gone, 


In private weeps his Loſs, and Sighs alone! 


7 
* 
| 
] 
1 


On! could I tune, like him, the warbling String; 
| Or, like his Appisox, harmonious Sing; 
Knew I the Secrets of Apollo 8 Art, 
| To touch the Soul, and {well th the gladden'd } Heart; 


How would the Muſe her Task with Pride purſue, 
More equal to my Wiſh, more worthy You! 1.3 


IuMorTaL STEELE! why did the Fates deny 
Yet to withhold thee from thy kindred Sky ; 
Till with a Parent's Hand, and Parent's Voice, 
Thou mah ſt have bleſt thy low d Er1z.4's Choice? 


[9] 
Ah! had he ſtaid to crown this joyful Day, 
Io touch his Lyre, and tune the Bridal Lay, 


How warm had been each Hymenæal Song, 
Himſelf the Pattern to the tuneful Throng ! 
Ev'n J, by that enchanting Mulick fir'd, 
Had been provok'd, if, haply, not inſpir d. 


Ax, Oh, bleſt Fair! in whom are ſweetly join d 
Ihy Mother's Beauty, and thy Father's Mind; 
Permit his humble Friend, with humble Strain, 
; mM ſwell the Number of the joyful Train: 
F Such was my Title, while of him poſſeſs d, 
Indulg'd to ſhare the Counſels of his Breaſt: 


. How unperceiv'd the fleeting Hours would roll, 


While he, converſing, charm'd the Ear and Soul! 
B 


Ahme! How oft, in (a) Maridunian Shades, 
We view'd the ſportive Youths, and playful Maids! 
Thus liv'd they in the Golden Age, he cry d, 
Nor knew the Miſchiefs of a Bargain d Bride 


16 


Thus glad was ev'ry Green, and ev'ry Grove, 
* he blisful. Scenes of Innocence, and Love : 
There, when you fate among the Sylvan Train, 3 
Admir'd by all — the Goddeſs of the Plaenn 
| When ev'ry Swain gaz d with a Lover's Eyes, | 
| Ah! how would then the Father's Fondneſs riſe! 
| What painful Pleaſures would divide his Breaſt, =— « 
| With Hope, with Fear, with Love, at once oppreſs d 3 
| Then, whilſt contemplative he gaz d, and d rev 
| New Paſſions in at ev'ry rapturd View; --4 
1 1 — 


(a) Maridunum, the antient Name given Carmarthen by Ptolemy ; from whence 


Un- 


| this Epithet is borrowed. 


Ice 


L 11 ] 


Unbidden Sighs would burſt their anx:zous Way, 
And manly Tears the generous Heart betray : 


Since Heav'n, ſaid he, thought fit t embitter Life, 


« And robb'd me of a fond, endearing Wife; 


« Scorning the mean Attachments of a World, 


4 Where we from Paſſion, are to Paſſion hurl'd, 


Jo Men and Manners I've my Thoughts confin'd ; 
Nor ſuffer d Trifles to debaſe my Mind: 
« But who can Nature's nobler Calls deſpiſe, 


_ « Soaring above himſelf, is falſely wiſe. 


{© *T were vain th'unfeeling Stozck to aflume, 


And ſee E124 rip'ning to her Bloom 


For her my Breaſt dilates with tender Fear; 


« Mine's both a Father's and a Mother's Care. 
B 2 424 


12 

« How would it free my Breaſt from rude Alarms, 
Jo fix her in a worthy Conſort's Arms 

« *Tis all I ask of Fate; and, that obtain d, 
„The End, for which alone I'd live, is gain'd. 

« If the dear Bleſſing were reſerv'd for me 

cc Her Choice to govern, TREvOR ſhould be he. 

« If for herſelf ſhe chuſe, may ſuch Deſert 
Direct her Judgment, and engage her Heart! 
Juſt Hea'ven approv'd th'afflicted Father's Pray'r, 
And ſtrait decreed You ſafe to TRE VOR s Care : 
His Merit pleaded a reſiſtleſs Claim : : 


Fare ty'd the Knot, e'er Love confeſs'd the Flame. 


Fair ELIZa, truly bleft, ning 
Leans on Texvor's faithful Breaft ! 


Moribieſ 


15 
Worthieft of all Lover's He, 
Faireſt of all Fair-ones She! 


Hymen feed their mutual Fires, 


Crown with Joy therr young De fir _ 
Joys as raviſbing as pure ' 1 


Joys, in mutual Faith ſecure ! 


| How ſeldom are the Goods of Fortune join d 
With inward Virtues, and the Gifts of Mind! 
But Fools of State, a worthleſs, ſenſeleſs Race, 
The gilded Carr, and princely Dome diſgrace. 


Your TRREVOR well may boaſt his high Deſcent, 
And Wealth, from diſtant Fathers downward lent, 
True to that Stock, to which thoſe Gifts he ow'd, 


Brings Senſe and Virtue, to ennoble Blood. 


of ; ; PLEA 


[ 14] 


PLeas'v Fame no ſooner this juſt Union heard, 
Zut conſcious Joy on every Face appear d. 

7 from (4) Sabrine's Borders to the (b) Golden-Grove, 
The Nymphs and Naziades chanted TREVOR's Love. 
Icho from ev'ry Cave their Songs retu rns, 

And Me and (c) Towy ſhake their Sea- green Urns. 
21a (d) Camber rear d his Head with gladſome Hue, 
And bid his Bards this fav'rite Theme purſue. 

5 Sabrina from her liquid () Sopha ſprung, 

And thus, with dewy Looms disſhevell'd | ſung 


— 5 A 


*— — — — 


— 


(a) Sabrine's Borders. The Banks 5 of the River Severn. 

| (5) Golden Grove. The Fine Seat of the late Earl of Carbery, now the Duke of 

| Bolton's, in Right of hit Dutcheſs, the Daughter and Heireſs of that Earl. 
c) Towy. A noble navigable River by Carmarthen. 

| (4) Camber. The Son of Brutus: Hence Wales is called Cambria. 

(e) Sabrina. The River Severn. 


(Y) Sopha. A Turkiſh Couch. 


| 
1 
4 
4 
'F 
| 


Beauty 


[ 16] 
Strike, ſtrite, my Sons! the golden Lyre ; 
The Subject ſhall the Verſe mſpire: 
Beauty and Worth demand your Lays, 


To TrEvor's and Eurza's Praiſe. 


Heav'n did, on either Part, provide 
To grace the Bridegroom, and the Bride, 1 
Worth juſtly grows the Charmer Cure, 
And Wit and Worth deſerve the Fair. 


Tavs Sung, with Accents ſweet, the Weſtern Stream, 


, 


While I, with fondeſt Love, and dear Eſteem, 
On weak, but willing Wings, aſſume a kindred Theme. 


WHERE Touy laves his fair and fertile Meads, 
And his ſmooth Flood in ſweet Meander's leads ; | 
| Aimdi 


| (16 ] 
Amidſt ber Guardian Hills, Carmarthen ſtands, 

E am'd (a) Merlins Seat: Hail, ancient Britiſh Lands 
F or generous Hoſpitality renown'd, 

W ith ſmiling Plenty, as with Beauty crown'd! 

[The blef'd Errza, and her fav'rite Fair, 


The blooming (5) Lloyd, did late your Manſions ſhare; 


Your Fields frequented, in the Circle ſhone = 
With native Charms, and Luſtre all their own : 
In F riendſhip cloſe united, and ally d 


In Blood, in Virtue, as in Beauty's Pride; 


And wither'd in the Sun-ſhine of their Eyes; 


From thoſe lov'd Eyes ten thouſand Arrows fly ; 
Unheeded in the Shades their Lover's die: 


proudeſt Hearts were made theſe Charmers Prize, 


h 


of Carmarthen to be dericd. 


| (6) Mrs. Lloyd of Dan-yr-Allt, Carmarthenſhire. 


N 
i 
[1 
[ 
I 


| (a) Merlin, i. e. Myrdhin Emris, born at Carmarthen, about the Fifth Century; a | 
| Man of very extraordinary Learning, and well skilled in the Mathematicks, and 
aid to be a great Prophet, and Magician; and from whom ſome will have the Name 


Nor 


is 


IE 


\ 
a 


(17 ] 


Nor wanted the deſpairing Lover's Worth, 
The Goods of Fortune, or the Claim of Birth. 


| 


| Is undeſierd, th' unconſcrous Fair were e fou nd 
| To deal Love's Dart, or give the orwilling Wound; 
If Fate, averſe, ſhould doom to endleſs Care 


The fondeſt Heart, or plunge it in Deſpair; 


Ey n Merit ſhould not murmur or complain 


Of what th unerring Pow'r of Heav'n ordain, 
Since we from thence alone chaſte Hymen's Joys obtain. 


Hence fair ELIZA is to TREvOR join'd, 
And hence the mutual Wiſh, and ſocial Mind 
Hence, in the full Perfection of her Charms, : 
| Shall Loyd, reſigning, bleſs a Conſort's Arms; 
7 Shall yield her Beauties to the chaſte Embrace, 
And raiſe the Number of her ancient Race. 

0 | TeLL 
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And the bright Vagrant to our Groves return: 
Jo You ſhell liſten; what You ſay, approve; 
k Ah! kindly chide her back —- at leaſt to Love 


#1 And beauteous Form, (a) Auguſta's Sons Surpriſe, 


TEIL her, fair Takxox, what fond Boſoms burn, 


f Since on thy Banks, Oh Thames! her lovely Eyes, 


I How vain from Britiſh Swainsand Tou 4 Shades ſhe fies | 


Hmen once more her Beauty muſt demand; 
Nor () Vernon ſhall refuſe to give her Hand: 
Vernon] was to the pleaſing g Task aſſigned, 
|  Ernrz4's trembling Hand to Trevor's join S 
Ob] thus in Eden's bliſsful Bow'rs, 
i rag aut with ever-breathing Flow'rs, 
In chaſle Confuſion, melting T ears, 
Wh painful Foy, and tender Fears ; 
Fair Eve was by an Angel led 
F ft Bride to Meſs | her Adam's Bed ! 


be 


(a) The Poetical Name anciently given to London. 
(6) Vernon; Bowater Vernon Eſq; 


E [ 19 I 

| The firft of Bridegrooms he, and there 
Pleas'd Seraphs ſerv'd the wedded Pair: 

Fam d with ambrofial Wings their Fires ; 

And round them ſung the feather d Choirs | 

So, on ELIZA's nuptial Day, | 


 Indulgem Nature, glad and gay, ; 
Snil d like the new-created Light, 
L And chear'd the Heart, and charm'd the Sight - 
Around the modeſt Charmer move 
The Graces, and the Queen of Love! 
For ſure, fince Eve, a lovelier Maid 
Never on Hymen's Couch was laid. 


Tunick happy Pair! for whom all Wiſhes join, 
And bleſs the Bed, to lengthen down the Line, 


With Heroes, Beauties, ſuch as whilom grac'd 
| Our Arthur's Board, in ſhining Circle plac'd :. 
| Each Knight a conſtant Lady by his Side ; 

The Bridegroom ſuch as Yours, and ſuch as You. the. Brid 
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1855 the Bock of Fair or fe OR ſe, © 


From theſe anlſpicions Nuptials will be born 
Bages who future Senates ſhall. adlorn 


Th: UND ions of Liberty, and Britdin's Weil, 


xr Tarvon, and a Head SrezLs : : 
in the Rolls of Briifh Fame, 


ens 


Through Fo ceſipht's Eye; and Prophet may 1 be! 


" — well may — but {@ Cantris cim 


